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ANOTHER NUMBER OF THE ALDINE POETS. * 


We noticed the peculiar features of this collection of the Poets in 
our remarks on its edition of Collins (Tatter, Nos. 9 and 10.) 
Since then we have not had the work in our hands till the present 
Number, which is the first volume of Pope, and is printed and put 
forth as elegantly as the Collins. The portrait, however, after 
Vanloo, is. hard; and the ‘ Original Memoir’ (to use the term in 
the general advertisement) is nothing but a compilation. Indeed 
the author (Mr Dyce) modestly disclaims the praise of having 
attempted much more: nor must it be concealed, that many of the 
more ambitious biographies of the poet, stuffed out with flimsy 
theories or critiques, are far less desirable than the good chronolo- 
gical series of anecdotes, the unpretending gossiping account, with 
which the editor has here furnished us. 

Besides a bad common-place head of Thomson, which we saw 
to the volume cf his Poems in a shop-window, we have one more 
fault to find with this otherwise engaging series of publications. The 
Aldine Poets are gentlemen of such unequal pretensions, that the 
genuine readers of poetry will be obliged to decline taking in the 
whole series, if the selection does not become more judicious. 
No. 11 contained the ‘ Poems of Sir Thomas Wyatt,’ who, though 
a very clever man, was no poet; and No.6 was devoted to 
‘Kirke White,’ who, though a clever youth, and amiable, only 
became popular for a time, because he was recommended tv the 
undiscerning by the editorship of Mr Southey, who has a suspicious 
trick of patronizing authors of mediocrity. The ‘ Earl of Surrey’s 
Poems’ were a different matter. Cowper is good. Beattie may 
possibly deserve collection, though we are not sure of it, not 
having seen his book many years, “and then not having been able to 
get through it. Burns, Thomson, and Collins are excellent; and 
everybody will be glad to see the never-ending urbane popularity 
of Pope, the prince of poets of the drawing-room. 

* The Poetical Works of Alexander Pope. Vol.1. 12mo. Pickering. 


UNITARIAN BIOGRAPHY.* 





Tue contents of this volume are extracted from some posthuinous 
volumes of sermons written by Unitarian clergymen, and appear 
in a form more likely to attract the attention of the general 
reader. None but Unitarians would be likely to seek the biography 
of these ministers, in the originai volumes; but many readers would 


peruse these short memoirs with pleasure, considering the subjects | 


of them not as ministers, but as men. There are three classes of 


readers of biography—those who take an interest in the lives and 
actions of celebrated individuals; those who will read of no men 
but of their own way of thinking; and those who are willing to 
read of anybody, because he is a fellow-creature. The two latter 
classes will both be interested in these volumes. The celebrity of 
its heroes has not, perhaps, extended beyond the sect to which 
they belonged; they all died young. Mr Buckminster was only 
twenty-eight, and the other two yet younger. The former is 
described as an infant prodigy; we find him studying Greek and 
Latin at four years old, and ready for the University at twelve. His 
brother says of him,— 


* He was seldom willing, while a child, to leave his books for any 
amusement; and my father was so much afraid that close applica- 
tion would injure his health, that he used to reward him for playing 
with boys of his own age, and would often go with him to persuade 
him, by example, to take part in their sports. I have no recollec- 
tion that, while we were children, he ever did anything that was 
wrong. He had always the same open, candid ‘disposition that 
marked his manhood; nor can I recollect any time when I did not 
feel the same confidence that whatever he did was right, the same 
affection and respect which made the last years I spent with him so 


* Biographical Memoirs of the Rev. T. S. Buckminster, 8 C. Thatcher, 
and John Emery Abbot ; Deceased American 


< ; Unitarian Minis-ers. 
Svo. pp. 96. Hunter. 





happy. * * * * * I have heard my dear father say, that he never 
knew him tell an untruth, nor prevaricate in the least.’ 


His biographer tells us, that Mr Buckminster’s mother was a 
woman of an elegant and cultivated mind, and that though she died 
while her son was yet in early youth, he had received impressions 
from her instruction and example, which no time could efface. He 
was always earnest to act up to what she would have hoped and 
expected of him. This appears to us an interesting fact, and reminds 
us how many have been the instances of good and great men who 
have been happy in such a mother. The weaknesses, indeed, as 
well as the strength of men, have been traced to maternal influence ; 
but this only the more strongly shews the importance of cultivating 
the minds of women, that the influence may be good instead of evil. 
We suspect the biographer of some little partiality in his estimate of 
the talents of this young minister, when he speaks of the “splendid 
gifts of fancy,” &c.—the rather, from the terms in which he speaks 
of a letter descriptive of a little tour in Switzerland, which he made 
in 1806, for the benefit of his health. There are, no doubt, some 
interesting points in this letter, but it does not answer to our expec- 
tations from a “mind of the highest order,’ a man of “ brilliant 
genius.” Ifthe author’s portrait is a just one, Mr Buckminster 
must indeed have been a prodigy ; for he is represented as possessing 
almost every virtue, in an eminent degree, and uniting in himself 
certain qualities generally considered as incompatible. In the letter 
before mentioned, the young invalid gives a melancholy sketch of 
the destruction of several villages by the fall of a large portion of 
the mountain of Bossberg :— 


‘ About five o’clock in the evening of the 3rd of September, a 
large projection of the mountain of Rossberg, on the north-east, 
gave way, and precipitated itself into this valley; and in less than 
four minutes completely overwhelmed the three villages of Goldan, 
Busingen, aad Rathlen, with a part of Lowertz and Oberat. The 
torrent of earth and stones was far more rapid than that of Cava, 
and its effects as resistless and terrible. The mountain in its des- 
cent carried trees, rocks, houses, everything before it. The mass 
spread in every direction, so as to bury completely a space of 
charming country more than three miles square. The force of the 
earth must have been prodigious, since it not only spread over the 
hollow of the valley, but even ascended far up the opposite side of 
the Rigi. The quantity of earth, too, is enormous, since it has left 
a considerable hill in what was before the centre of the vale. A 
portion of the falling mass rolled into the lake of Lowertz, and it is 
calculated that a fifth part is filled up. Ona minute map you will 
see two little islands marked in this lake, which heve been admired 
for their picturesqueness. One of them is famous for the residence 
of two hermits, and the other for the remains of an ancient chateau, 
once belonging to the house of Hapsburg. So large a body of 
water was raised and pushed forward by the falling of such a mass 
into the lake, that the two islands, and the whole village of Seven, 
at the southern extremity, were, for a time, completely submerged 
by the passing of the swell. A large house in this village was lifted 
off its foundations and carried half a mile beyond its place.’ 

The more melancholy details of this catastrophe, we do not 
think it necessary to extract. We shall conclude with the following 
observations on the contents of the albums kept at the inns in the 
passes of the Alps :— 

‘In the album of the Grand Chartreuse, Gray, on his way to 
Geneva, recorded his deathless name, and left that exquisite Latin 
ode, beginning, “ O! tu severi religio loci;” an ode which is indeed 
“pure nectar.” It is curious to observe in these books the differ- 
ences of national character. The Englishman usually writes his 
name only, without explanation or comment. The Frenchman 
records something of his feelings, destination, or business ; com- 
monly adding a line of poetry, an epigram, or some exclamation of 
pleasure or disgust. The German leaves a long dissertation upon 
the state of the roads, the accommodations, &c. detailing at full 
length whence he came, and whither he is going, through long pages 
of crabbed writing.’ 

The memoir of Mr Thatcher contains some remarks upon Cape 
Town, where he went in search of health ; from thence, he went to 
Paris, and afterwards to Moulins, where he died at the age of two 
aud twenty. The concluding memoir is of minor interest. 
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NOBLE OUTLAWS. 





[Ir is curious to see princes and nobles leading the life of bandits in 
the woods. The following description of the situation of Bruce 
and his followers, after a defeat, reminds one of Robin Hood, 
although their mirth was, perhaps, somewhat less genuine.] 


‘These,’ says a delightful contemporary writer, (Barbour) ‘ for 
many a day after this, led the life of outlaws, often exposed to all 
the extremity of want in the mountains, their only food being the 
venison which they occasionally caught in the chase, and their 
drink the water from the rock; nor did they dare tu descend into 
the low country, for the body of the people, ever precarious in 
their attachment, were now against the king, and willing once more 
to place themselves under the English protection.’ In this manner 
did Bruce conceal himself in the hills, till the greater part of his 
followers were dispersed or broken down by misery ; and at last 
receiving intelligence that his brother Nigel, with his queen, and 
accompanied by the wives and sisters of his few followers, had 
caine as Aberdeen, with the determination to share their perils 
rather than take the chance of falling into the hands of the enemy, 
he ventured from his strongholds, and meeting them in that city, 
conducted them in safety into the heart of Breadalbane. The con- 
dition of the king at this moment, and the life which he was com- 
pelled to lead, were precarious in the extreme, but included abun- 
dance of that keen excitement and adventure, which carry with 
them a certain charm even for the sufferers, and, by rousing the 
interest of the people, disposed them once more to favor his cause. 
The presence, too, of the women, who dwelt in the woods with 
their husbands, brothers, or fathers, gave a romance and a devotion 
to the cause ; whilst the men were absent at the chase, or engaged 
in an expedition of plunder, the hands that had been little accus- 
tomed to such common labours, prepared the food, and washed the 
linen, and spread for carpets, in the caves where they had taken 
refuge, the skins of the animals caught in hunting; and filial love or 
conjugal affection, whilst it soon led to skill in these menial services, 
softened for awhile the bitterness of privation and disappointment. 
It was at this time that the success and ingenuity of the good Sir 
James Douglas, then a very youthful knight, deserved to be so 
admirably and graphically described by the ancient biographer of 
_ Brace. ‘ At this season,’ says he, ‘they were greatly distressed for 
want of meat, and James of Douglas was ever busy and on the alert to 
procure provisions for the ladies ; and many ways had he of getting it. 
Sometimes he would bring them venison ; sometimes he cunningly 
wrought gins, with which he caught pike, salmon, trout, eels, and 
par. Sometimes he would go on a foraging party, and then every 
man tried to get the most he could, but none were of such assist- 
ance to the ladies as Sir James, although the King, by his cheerful 
and humorous stories, and his constant activity, proved also a great 
comfort to them. Such was their mode of life, as they harboured 
in Breadalbane, and slowly retreated till they reached the head of 
Loch Tay. [After several skirmishes, in which Bruce and his party 


were obliged to retreat before the enemy, when several of his 
friends were seriously wounded, and he himself displayed almost 
superhuman strength, the description of their distressed condition 


is thus resumed :]}—It was now the month of August, and as the 
winter approached, the miseries of cold and famine were coming 
nearer every day, and the thoughts of what they might yet be called 
upon to suffer, produced a great sinking of heart in his party. 

heir shoes were already worn off their feet, and their place had 
been supplied by sandals rudely formed of the untanned skins of 
the deer and other animals, and even these, torn and decayed, 
hardly protected their feet. During the summer, it had not been 
difficult to support themselves by fishing and the chase; but when 
the ground was covered with snow, and the rivers and the mountain- 
streams were chained by frost, to be supplied from these sources 
must become precarious and almost impossible. Besides, Douglas, 
the brave and skilful knight, whose activity and ingenuity had 
hitherto never failed of success, now lay languishing under a deep 
and dangerous wound. And if such trials made a serious impres- 
sion upon the courage of his soldiers, their effects on the feebler 
constitutions of the women who accompanied them may easily be 
conceived. It was absolutely necessary, however, that they should 
press forward (towards the Sanson, and amid these complicated 
distresses, the only man whose spirit never sunk for a moment was 
the King. Calm, thoughtful, and unshaken by his repeated defeats, 
he anticipated every difficulty, and out of the scanty resources which 
were left him, exerted himself to the utmost to provide against it. 
Having secured himself from the pursuit of the enemy, as the night 
approached, it became necessary to look for shelter ; and Bruce, who 
knew the country, found time to despatch an advanced party, who 
took possession of a large cave at the head of the glen of Balgahid- 
der. Fires were kindled, which dispelled the close subterranean 
damps from their wild retreat ; skins and furred cloaks were spread 
on the floor, beds of heather and moss hastily piled up against the 
walls, and the small allowance of provisions whicit remained, had 
been cooked for supper, when the king arrived with his wounded 
knights and faithful women; and having carefully stationed his 
watches to prevent a surprise, he unbuckled his armour, and courte- 
ously entreated them all to eat their meat with thankfulness, and re- 


tire to their repose. Nothing escaped his kind and tender care; the 
wounded were tended by his own hands—the queen and her ladies 
conducted, with expressions of admiration for their love and devot. 
edness, to the rustic couches which had been prepared for them : 
the meanest page or servant was adilressed with cheerful and even 
jocular expressions ; and as his knights sat round the fire, and talked 
over the events of the day, Bruce, whose memory was stored with 
the literature of the times, amused them by anecdotes drawn from 
the pages of old romance. ‘ Whatever happens,’ said he, ‘ never des. 
pair. Think always that, although it is now our lot to suffer, God 
may yet relieve us, as he has done many, who were yet harder be. 
sted than we; and who, through God’s grace, accomplished the pur- 
pose which they had on hand. If the heart be once discomfited, and 
cast down, the strength of the body sinks along with it ; therefore, 
dear friends, I beseech you, be of good heart, and all will yet go well,’ 
But although the king bore himself thus cheerfully to his friends, 
it was evident,—in the simple words of his ancient biographer, that 
he figured to make better cheer than he felt,’ for his cause became 
every day more desperate, and the spirits of his men were fast sink- 
jog under their misfortunes.—Lives of the Scottish Worthies. 


—- —— - -—— — —__-- errs naoxXkax—rx———— 


MUSIC. 

Tue Harmonicon forthe present month, in noticing the Seventh Phil- 
harmonic concert has fallen into an awkward mis-statement of facts, 
The following is the passage to which we allude. ‘ Haydn's fifth 
symphony in C minor made ample compensation for the other, 
(Spour’s) and was executed in the most spirited finished style, the 
trio in C obtaining an encore for the sake of LixpuEey’s obligato part in 
it.’ Now we feel confident that Mr Linptey would be the first to 
acknowledge that he never played this trio so indifferently before an 
audience, as upon the occasion aluded to; but the curious part of 
this account is to come. The trio was not encored. A lapse of this 
nature would pass unnoticed, if the Harmonicon did not itself set 
the example every month of spying into the failings and self-com- 
mitments of other journalists in reports of music. The rebuke of 
the most patient of men is written on every page of their criticisms: 
‘ No doubt ye are the people, and wisdom will die with you.’ The 
valuable portions of the Harmonicon are the unpretending character 
of its biographies, and agreeable personal anecdotes. 





“* For Glorious Freedom.” 
We have been favoured with the copy of a New National Song, 
bearing this title, composed by Charles Walther, the words by Mr 
T. H. Stirling. If we cannot conscientiously recommend this piece 
as entitled to a station among the higher ranks of musical compo- 
sition, it may nevertheless justly claim a place among the most res- 
pectable productions of the present day. 
EXPOSTULATION AND CANDOUR. 
(FROM THE FRENCH. ) 
— Unfaithful girl! After such favours too! 
Such bliss! To think that you should love another ! 
— Favours! Lord bless the man! I’ve done for you 
No more than I’d have done for any other. 


. 
. 
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— A certain lady of quality carried her purity so far, as 
warmly to rebuke her librarian for putting the male and female authors toge- 
ther on the same bookshelves. 


Curious Rexic or Antiquiry.—During the progress of some 
excavations recently making in a paddock at Grimsby, belonging to Lord 
Yarborough, for the purpose of erecting stables, the Auntation of an old 
stone wall was discovered. In the wall are a few carved stones, capitals of 
pillars, and some that have evidently been intended for the span of an arch ; 
and this makes it probable that they were taken from the ruins of St Mary’s 
Church, which, becoming dilapidated in the reign of Henry VIII, its mate- 
rials were appropriated to the reparation of private houses. It is certain 
that a dwelling-house occupied this site so early as the reign of Edward III, 
and was inhabited by one of the priests of a chantry which was coeval with 
the foundation of St James’s Church ; for, by an endowment still preserved 
amongst the records of the Corporation, it appears that Edmund de Grimsbye, 
one of the Clerks in Chancery, and the King's Assessor in the county of 
Lincoln, endowed a chaplain of this chantry, commonly called Rayner’s 
Chantry, as having been founded by a person of that name, with seven 
shops and certain lands in Grimsby (septem shopas duodecim acras t’re 
et quing’ acras praticum p'tim in Grymesbye qui de nobis tenent’ in lib’um 
burgag’), in the 19th year of that King’s reign ; and from the Inquisitiones 
ad quod Damnum of the 16th and 20th of the said reign, we learn that the 
same individual gave to each of the two Chaplains of the chantry a dwelling- 
house, and certain other property, out of his own patrimonial estates, for 
the maintenance of themselves and their successors. One of those houses 
occupied the site now excavated, and the other was situated where the free- 
school stands. A Nuremberg token has been turned up: on the obverse is 
a globe and cross ; and on the reverse three crowns, and the same number of 
fleur de lis placed alternately in circle. The legend on each side is the 














same: viz.: HANS: SCAVLTES: NORNB. 
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CHAT AND MISCELLANIES. 


TueatricaAL Atrractions.—Four ¢win children—all “bora at 
a birth,” are being exhibited at one of the Philadelphia theatres, in oppo- 
sition to her Elephantine Highness the Princess of Siam. The latter 
is conceded to be the weightiest attraction, though her friends are ajyprehen- 
sive that her rivals may prove ‘‘too many” for her.—New York Gazette. 


TreatricaL Cuat.—Kean goes from the City Theatre to that 
of Richmond : he gets 501. a night at the Milton street Theatre. 

Pearman is doing well in the West Indies; and Madame Fearon has so 
struck the people of the Havannah, that she is making money as fast as she 
can count it. 

The Adelphi, which may be styled the Ambigu, opened on Saturday 
night with the French company, having undergone many changes since last 
season, and been occupied by five different companies within the year. 

Madame Vestris is engaged at Dublin. 

John Reeve goes to the English Opera Company, to supply the place of 
Keeley, who takes a provincial trip. 

The English Opera Company commences about the 4th of July. 

A new comedy is preparing for the Haymarket, called the School for 
Coquettes, by Mrs Gore. 

Mrs Waylett returns to the Queen’s Theatre. 

Liston is engaged at the Olympic, at 251. per night. 

Covent Garden closes on the 26th, and Drury Lane on the 13th. 

* The Haymarket opens on the 15th. 





— The dissolution of partnership between the lessees of Drury 
Lane Theatre, cancels all engagements previously made ; it is said that | 
some, who thought themselves secure for three seasons, mean to contest the | 
point. Mr Sinclair leaves Drury Lane ;—he has had tempting offers both 
from Italy and America. Mr Cooper applied to Paganini to perform for 
his benefit. If three hundred guineas were demanded, it was a most magni- 
ficent way of declining ! 


— In consequence of Mrs Orger’s indisposition. Mrs Newcombe 
undertook the part of Madame La Ronde in The Legion of Honour, on 
Monday evening, at short notice, and repeated it on Friday. From the 
same cause, and the impossibility of immediately finding a substitute in the 
character of Sally Mags, the farce of X. Y. Z. was played instead of Deaf 
as a Post, on Wednesday. 


— Kean has taken the Richmond Theatre for two years, and 
intends to open it with a superior company, occasionally acting himself. 


THE PLAY-GOER. 


PERFORMANCES OF SATURDAY NIGHT. 
Kino’s THEATRE.—Medea—La Bayadere. 
Drury-Lang.—William Tell—Comfortable Lodgings—X. Y. Z. 
Covent-GarDEN.—Napoleon Buonaparte—The Gipsy Father—The Waterman. 








Kine’s THEATRE. 

Mapame Pasta, in Meyer’s interesting opera of Medea, attracted 
here on Saturday night, a very numerous and elegant audience, 
which filled the pit at an early hour. As we have lately spoken of 
this performance, we need not enter now into any particular criti- 
cism. Let it suffice to say that she displayed all her wonted power ; 
exhibiting with her own peculiar vividness, all the terrific effects of 
the dark passion which takes possession of the breast of Medea, 
converting her almost into ademon ; almost,—for gleams of human 
feeling, nearly to the last, break through the surrounding blackness, 
and discover the woman and the mother under all. To these 
natural touches, Madame Pasta is always faithful, and it is this 
which constitutes her pre-eminence. She gives herself up to the 
impulse of the character whatever it may be, and for that very 
reason keeps close to the truth of nature. She never forgets that 
the personation of every character, (supposing the author to have 
done his part well), however it may be moulded by artificial habits 
and external causes, involves primarily the personation of the human 
being subjected to them, and therefore it is that her audiences feel 
themselves impressed as by a real character, not reciting the 
thoughts of another, but uttering as occasion prompts the sugges- 
tions of her own soul. 








A new two-act piece is in preparation for the Haymarket Theatre, by 
Planché, taken from La Fille d’ Honneur, in which Mademoiselle Mars was | 
so greatly admired. Miss Taylor is to be the heroine of the English ver- | 
sion, aud Mr Farren the merchant. The new interlude, entitled The Widow | 
Bewitched, with which that theatre is to open on the 15th, is from the pen 


of Mr Percy Farren. | 


After the play, followed the ballet of La Bayadere, in which 
Mademoiselle Taciion1 delighted the house by the superior ease 
and gracefulness of her dancing. 





VAUXHALL GARDENS. 


Use or A Rep-nor Poxrer.—During the attack made last TueseE pleasant gardens are occasionally so acceptable a relief to our 


week at Whitehaven, by the colliers in Lord Lonsdale’s mines, on the Re- 
formers, while celebrating his Majesty’s birth day, the gentlemen of the | 
assailed party did considerable execution among the assailants, by coming 

out into the street armed with red hot pokers, which they, remembering the 
example of Bailie Nicol Jarvie, had prepared within doors for the purpose. | 


Tar Potes.—In 1315, the Swiss threw off the yoke of Austria; | 


usual in-door amusements, that one regrets when their peculiar 


capabilities are not turned to the best advantage. The managers, 


| this season, have done wisely in dispensing with the performance of 


any dramatic piece; such as on former occasions produced the 


in 1609, the Dutch released themselves from Spanish bondage ; and 1782 | Very undesirable effect of collecting in the hottest weather a con- 


was the era of American independence. 


Why should not the Poles be 
equally successful in 1831 ?—Adlas. 


— There is a sort of harmless liars, frequently to be met with in 
company, who deal much in the marvellous, Their usual intention is to 
please and entertain; but as men are most delighted with what they con- 
ceive to be truth, these people mistake extremely the means of pleasing, 
and incur universal blame.— Hume. ‘ 


ARISTENETE.—The Nestor of French Literature, Felix Nogaret 
born at Versailles in 1740, closed his long career on Thursday last, and was 
interred at Pére-la-Chaise. He was known by the name of the French 
Aristnetus, and may be said to have expired in the breach, since his last 


production—which was a pamphlet, half in prose and half in verse, intitled | 


“‘ Aristenete, & M. Noiret,”*—is dated January 1831. 
few weeks before, a declaration of war against the Romantiques. The 
Classiques have lost in him their Dean.—A(flas. 


HorticuttuRaL Society.—The periodical meeting of this 
society took place on the 7th inst. at their great room, in Regent-street. 
Dr Henderson in the chair. There were forty different species of rose, 
in full bloom; four varieties of the horse chesnut; several varieties 
of the honey-suckle ; lupins and peonies in perfection. But the most 
fragrant of all the flowers was an aerides cornutum. Lord Carnarvon sent 
from his garden at High Clere some noble rhododendrons, and other beautiful 
and rare shrubs, which he had cultivated with complete success. Mr Young, 
of Epsom, Mr Groom, and Mr Donald, each sent some choice shrubs and 
flowers ; and Mr Welstead favoured the society with a basket of delicious 
black Hamburgh grapes, which were highly appreciated by the ladies. 


Joun Jackson, R.A.—This accomplished artist died on Thurs- 
day week, of pleurisy, in his fifty-third year, at his house, St John’s-wood. 
He was a distinguished portrait painter, as our readers are well aware, and 
divided with Sir T. Lawrence that field of art. He was as excellent in the 
strength of dignity of his male portraits, as the knight was in the soft, grace- 
ful, and delicate beauties of his female subjects. His father was a village 
tailor in Yorkshire, and his son commenced his career in that unambitious 
profession. Lord Mulgrave, who canght by chance a glance of one of the 
youth’s untutored sketches, chalked on his lordship’s hall-table, saw the 
power of his genius, and resolved to foster it. He sent him to London, in- 
troduced him to Fuseli, then tothe Academy, where his rapid progress in 
drawing enabled him soon to become a painter. He rose rapidly to excel- 
lence, and with Beechey, Lawrence, and others, shared the public favour in 
his art. His portraits of Gandy, Woollaston, and Flaxman, are much 
admired. Some of his portraits are among the ornaments of the British 
school, and in one or other of their characters equal the efforts of the most 
distinguished artists, 


He had published a | 


course of people, who, for the most part, suffered more annoyance 
from the heat than they derived pleasure from the interlude. There 
is still an equal diversity of entertainments, the better for being all 
in the open air; the vocal corps, if inferior to the season when 
Madame Vesrris and other stars deigned to shine there for a few 
nights, is better than it was last year and the year before; and the 
| illuminations among the trees are still there to remind us of the 
| fairy tales which delighted our youth, and of the time when the first 








view of their splendour struck us like enchantment. Time has 
sobered down much of this sort of feeling in us; but the critics, 
whom the schools round London will soon liberate from their stu- 
dies, will know how to appreciate its truth. But to proceed. There 
is little to be said of the music or the songs; neither struck us 
| as particularly meritorious ; the visitors, however, seemed pleased, 
albeit they listened in a very tranquil spirit of approbation, satisfied 
as much at the conclusion as at any part. An intermixture of 
some favourite old airs might be found an agreeable variety to the 
vocal performances. 

Michel Boai, the Chin Melodist, is an extraordinary pheno- 
menon; everybody should hear and see him once, if it be only 
| that they may not at any time despair of finding melody where 
| they least have cause to expect it. He strikes his chin with 
a vigour and perseverance that will take no denial; if melody be 
there, it is clear that he will have it out ; never did man show more 
willingness ‘ to do what he likes with his own.’ We liked him best 
in the shorter pieces; his performances, when long continued, are 
of a nature to tire ; they reminded us of drawing of corks, and that 
operation is apt to become tantalizing when not followed by the 
pouring out of wine. Joel, the Altonian siffleur, perambulates the 
gardens, imitating the blackbird, the lark, &c. in a way which 
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might excite the envy of the inferior among those charming KENT’S GINGER BEER ; 
vocalists, if envy could be supposed to reside in the breasts of those : 


Also bis TONIC cuit ee bottles at 1s. 9d. per dozen, 
s ° IN 3 xE SE i his: * 
whom we know but by their powers of pleasing. is R BEER, highly carbonated, which will be found the 


most agreeable ~~ of Herpreyee sulphate of quinine, and is so compounded as to 
, ° . sit easy on weak stomachs, in many cases where tonics in any other form would 
The Views, if all are as good as those of Brighton and the wy wien bottles at 6s. 6d. per dozen, stamps hh se ea 
P ° on JE TE LE ADE, an agreeable beverage, and an excellent substi 
Eruption of Vesuvius, the only two we had a good opportunity of | ,,/ saline draughts, in cases of fever, &c. Sold in half pint bottles at 2s. per doen: 
looking at, are compositions of considerable merit; but we would | 224 SEIDLITZ GINGER BEER, which combines all the preperties of the com: 
; i mon Seidlitz water, and Ginger Beer, sold in half-pint bottles at 5s. per dozen, 
recommend that they should be left longer open for inspection. | s@mps included. 


; : Sa : _Prepared only by T. KENT, Manufacturer of Domestic Chemical Preparations, 
Many have no opportunity of seeing them within the time now | No. 5. Borough Road near the Obelisk. 
we : The above articles are sent to any part of London, free of expense. Letters to be 
limited. The fire-works, which commence at half-past eleven, | post-paid. 
are very magnificent; their combination with the watery ele- «2 arrag er 
ment is an improvement of late years, which adds greatly to their 
effect. They seemed to please everybody. Besides the entertain- 
ments we have mentioned, there are some clever optical illusions, 
. | Comédie en Un Acte, de M. A. Duvat. 

and between the acts of the Concert, the Singers of the Alps | Rossline, Mile. Jemain. 

. 3 soap si Pedro, M. Laporte. M.Cazini, M. Préval. | Germencey, M. Pelissié. 
sang some of their native airs in a very unambitious but agreeable we Betneat, M. Albed. Us Demedttijas, 1. Grenviite. — 
manner. We should be glad to see these gardens obtain that pa- 


Suivi de 
tronage from the public which might encourage the proprietors to | LB BOURGUEMST ae Pe SARDAM. 
make increased exertions to gratify it. 


Vaudeville en Deux Actes de MM. Mere et Borrie. 











THEATRE ROYAL, ADELPHI. 
On commencera 4 Sept Heures et demie par 


LES PROJETS DE MARIAGE., 





. Marie, Mlle. Florval. 

Van-Bet, M. Potier. Pierre Premier, M. Pelissié. Pierre Flimann, M. Laporte. 
oA = Lefort, M. Cloup. le Marquis de Chateauneuf, M. Paulin. 

SS a ee ee | Le Comte de Hogen, M. Guenée. Un Officier Hollandais, M. Arnaud. 

On finira par 


LE BENEFICIAIRE. 
Le Jokey de Zéphirine, Mlle. Corra. Madame Lessoufflé, Mme. Baudin. 





AMPHION’S HOUSE-BUILDING. 
In times of old, when time was young, 
And poets their own verses sung, 


7 Paima, Mile. Jamain. Zéphirine, Mlle. Florval. 

A verse could draw a stone or beam, Bénéficiaire, M.Potier.  M. de la Tirade, M. Pelissié. Dubémol, M. Alfred 
That now would overload a team ; | M. Desrosiers, M.Guenée. | M. Golden, M. Laporte. 

Lead them a dance of many a mile, 


M. Paulin. Un Regisseur, M. Cloup. 
 Domestique de Dubémol, M. Granville. 
Le Domestique de la Tirade, M. Arnaud. 


SURREY ‘THEATRE. 
A Nautical Drama, entitle 


d 
BLACK-EY’D SUSAN! OR, ALL IN THE DOWNS. 


Then rear them to a goodly pile. 

Each number had its different power ; 
Heroic strains would build a tower ; 
Sonnets, or elegies to Chloris, 

Might raise a house about two stories ; 
A lyric ode would slate ; a catch 











; : , (By Mr D. W. Jerrovp.} 
Would tile ; an epigram would thatch. Swift. Black-Ey’d Susan, Miss Scott. Dolly Mayflower, Miss Vincent. 
ai Admiral, Mr Gough. Captain Crosstree, Mr Honner. Doggrass, Mr D. Pitt. 
Gnatbrain, Mr Vale. Lieutenant Pike, Mr Maitland. Raker, Mr Ransford. 
THIS EVENING. Hatchet, Mr Almar. Jacob Twig, Mr Rogers. 


Blue Peter, with the Ballad of ‘ Black-Ey'd Susan,’ Mr Fdwin. Quid, Mr Lee. 
William, (with a Parody on “ Bound ’Prentice to a Waterman,’’) Mr C. Hill. 
Seaweed, Mr Asbury. 

A Double Hornpipe, by Mr C. Hill and Mademoiselle Rosier. 

After which, a Drama, entitled 


DAMON AND PYTHIAS. 





THEATRE ROYAL, DRURY LANE. 
A Comedy, in Two Acts, called 


SIMPSON AND CO. 


Mrs Bromley, Miss Chester. Mrs Simpson, Mrs Faucit. Hermion, Miss M. C. Poole. ; Calanthe, Miss Scott. _ Phygenia, Miss Vincent. 
Mrs Fitzallan, Miss Faucit. Madame La Trappe, Mrs Orger. _  Eudosia, Miss Somerville. — _ Arria, Miss Kumens. 
Mr Simpson, Mr Farren. Mr Bromley, Datouser. Rygcia, Madame Simon. ,Lyphrasia, Miss Jordan. Listea, Miss Nicol. 
‘oster, Mr Honner. Servant, Mr Eaton. | Damon, Mr Osbaldiston. Philistrius, Mr Almar. Damocles, Mr Gough. 
In the course of the Evening, A Comic Address, in Character of Mawworm, by To conclude with a new Comic Melo-Dramatic Entertainment, entitled 
Mr Liston. The Song of ‘The Humours of Moulsey Hurst; or Down the Road to | THE FEMALE MASSARONI. 
the Mill,” by Mr Harley. Georgiana Dorio, Miss M. C. Poole ' Babbla, Miss Vincent. 
: : Arabella, Mile. Rosier. Rosa, Miss Somerville. 
Aine whith Go Bemas, in Two Acts, calle’ Count di ein, Mr Gough. The Marquis Sapparino, Mr C. Hill. 
THE BRIGAND. } Count Fernando, Mr Edwin. Sancho, Mr Vale. 
[By Mr Pvancue.] ’ Ladroni, Mr Rogers. _Old Jeromo, Mr Webb. b , 
Ottavia, Miss Faucit. Maria Grazie, Mrs W. Barrymore. A Pas Seul, by Mile. Rosier, introducing the Brigand’s Military Exercise. 
Prince Bianchi, Mr Younge. Nicolo, Mr Webster. Fabio, Mr Hughes. 
Albert, Mr fi. Wallack. Theodore, Mr J. Vining. . Q UEEN’S THEATRE. 
Alesandro Massaroni, Mr Wallack. bx ee 
Rubaldo, Mr Bedford. Spoletto, Mr Bland. The Nautical Drama, entitled 


BLACK-EY’D SUSAN! OR, ALL IN THE DOWNS. 
To which will be added a New Farce, called The Overture and Music selected from Dinvin’s Songs, arranged and adapted by 


Mr Biewirr. 
TURNIN G THE TABLES. Black-Eyed Susan, Mrs Evans. ey, 


Dolly Mayflower, Mrs Saville. 


. “ William, Mr T. P. Cooke. The Admiral, Mr Porteus. Quid, Mr G. Smith. 
iss Knibbs ee once a 7 a, C. Jone | Captain Crosstree, Mr Spencer. ; Lieut. Pike, Mr G. Lejeune. 
" Miss M ; ae Mr K ibbs, M Ha, — MrT h re. Ms Vini | Blue Peter, Mr Bennett, witb Gay’s admired Ballad of * All in the Downs.’ 
Patty Larkins, 1s Orger. FARIS, Mr sugnes. i hornton, Fd. VINIDE. | Yarn, Mr Davies. Raker, Mr Willing. Hatchett, Mr Barnett. 
Jack Humphries, Mr Liston. Jeremiah Bumps, Mr Cooper. 
| 


; ‘ ir Doggrass, Mr Munroe. Jacob ‘Twig, Mr Marshall. 
Mr Edgar de Courcy, Mr Vining. BB Genthnde, Mr Wilson. 


To conclude with a Comic Extravaganza, called | In the course of the piece, Mr T. P. Cooke will introduce a Comic Song, and dance 
: , " : 


his celebrated Hornpipe. 
THE QUA DRUPEDS. After which, a Musical Comedietta, in Two Acts, entitled 
Abrahamides, MrJ. Reeve, in which Character he will give Imitations of Mr Kean, MY FRIEND FROM TOWN; OR, THE ELECTION. 
Mr Macready, and Mr Farren ; and in roduce a new Parody on ‘ Away, away to {By Mr Luan. 
the Mountain’s Brow,’ and ‘ Cherry K:pe.’ 


Ploughshare, Mr Young 


| Louisa, Miss Dix. Kitty, Miss Andrews. Margery, Miss Brothers. 
F a oe ? * mn { Mr Pindarus Pump, Mr Wilkinson. Mr Woodville, Mr Spencer. 
To-morrow, The Legion of Honour; The Illustrious Stranger ; Turning the Tables ; Alderman Progweil, Mr Munroe. Mr Addleton, Mr Porteus. 
and Masaniello. 


| Chevy, Mr G. Lejeune. Jacit, Mr G. Smith. Sir Omnibus Dabble, Mr Green. 
| To conclude with a New Romantic Legend, in Two Acts, entitled 
ATTY | FHE SPIRIT OF THE MIST. 
THEATRE ROY AL, COVEN I GA RDEN. _ (By Mr Keprect.] 
. : : | The Music composed by Mr H, P. Hill. 
A New Grand Opera, in Three Acts, called | The Lady Adela, Miss Dix. | Rosabelle, Mrs Evans. — Nerissa, Mrs Saville. 
y ; a To aS > Unaria, Sylph of the Waters, Mademoiselle Josephine. 
AZOR AND ZEMIRA; OR, THE MAGIC ROSE. | Albert, Mr Keppell. Baron Claudio, Mr Cooke. Don Carlos, Mr Lejeune. 
The whole of the Music composed by Louis Spohr. Alberto, Mr G. Smith. _—_ Pedrillo, Mr Wilkinson. 
[Adapted by Sir Georce Smarr.) : : 


Fatima, Miss Cawse. Lesbia, Miss H. Cawse. Zemira, Miss Inverarity. | CITY SUBSCRIPTION THEATR kK, 
Rosadelle, Miss Lawrence. | és ’ arena ie 
Saggarah, Ulin, and Marmouna, Misses Horton, Harrington, and P. Horton. MILTON STREET, FORE STREET. 
Azor, Mr Wilson. Scander, Mr Morley. } Mr Conman’s Play of 
Ali, Mr G. Penson. Nigromant, Mr Evans. THE IRON CHEST. 


Sir Edward Mortimer, Mr Kean. 





To conclude with a Grand Historical and Military Spectacle, in Five Parts, called 
NAPOLEON BUONAPARTE. | Asttey’s Ampniraeatre. — Mazeppa — Ducrow’s 

The Music composed and arranged by Messrs. Piccini, Amédée, and G. Stansbury. Scenes in the Circle—Napoleon Buonaparte. 
Victoria, Miss Taylor. re ere eee a oe ys A ig = 
Buonaparte, Mr Warde. Dugommier, Mr Bartley. Duroc, Mr G. Stansbury. Cooxke’s Eguestrian Circus, Great WinbMILL St. 
Junot, Mr Duruset. Hubert, Mr G. Bennett. Vincent, Mr Wrench. HayMAarKET. — Feats of Horsemanship = The 


Louis, Mr G. Penson. Cabri, Mr Meadows. er ‘ . aaa . t ‘ : 
Doppet, Mr Collett. Lieut,-General Count Bertrand, Mr Egerton. Russian Courier—Liliputian Napoleon-V aulting 
Mr J. Cooke’s Exercises—Parisian Montrosities 


Part 1.—The Camp before Toulon. 1793. 
—The Flying Gymnasiast — Mr Wells’s Per- 


Part 2.—Passage of Mount St Bernard. May 1800. 

Part 3.—The Palace of Schéienbrunn (Vienna), May, 1800. S . ; , . 
formances — The Youthfui Roscius — Greek 
Flag Dance—Dragon of Rhodes. 


Part 4.—Montereau (in France). 1814. 
VauxHALL Garpens.—Variety of Entertainments. 








To-morrow, Cinderella ; The Omnibus ; and Teddy the Tiler. 


Part 5.—Fontainebleau Palace. April, 1814. 
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